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When they reached the little car it became only too plain that
if one of the policemen sat by Persephone's side to help carry
him in when they got to the hospital there was only just room
for Dr. Fell and his unconscious patient.
"Take care! Go gently! Oh, go gently!" Cordelia cried, clutch-
ing the sun-warmed door-frame of the machine as it swung open,
while they were lifting Mr. Evans in.
But an intruder now appeared upon the scene whose strange
appearance startled and shocked the girl even in her desperate
concern. It was none other than Mad Bet, who had persuaded her
good friend Solly Lew to conduct her to'this particular spot,
from which she could observe and not be observed. The kind-
hearted taxi-driver had remained here with the woman for quite a
long while. Then, watching with the eye of a hungry man the
rush of the Dye-Works people into Dickery Cantle's tent, he had
gone off, "to get a bite of summat for five minutes." The mad-
woman had left her hat, trimmed with forget-me-nots, under the
hornbeam bush where she had been sitting, and her egg-white
cranium was a disturbing object even to Dr. Fell who had known
her from his youth up.
To the Taunton policemen, as panting and perspiring, they
withdrew from the car's door, this new apparition was still more
startling. They thought for a moment that she was one of the
players and that this shocking baldness was a mask.
"Only to touch the hem of his garment! Only to touch his coat-
ies or trowsies!" gabbled Mad Bet, pushing Cordelia out of her
way and struggling to stretch her arm into the car. "He told I, at
Mother Legge's," the woman went on, "to come Midsummer Day,
and see he cast out his Devil and I've seed he do it! I've seed
that girt Devil flyin' over Tor-top with wings of dragon! He be
Jesus, his wone self now, the poor man be. Don't 'ee drop 'un in
grave, Doctor! Don't 'ee let them put stones on his poor bleed-
ing heart. Where be going to lay him then, gents, where be?
Where be? Mad Bet'11 come and watch over he. Night and day
she will, till he rolls tfeey stones away!"
"Don't do that I? cried Dr. Fell sharply, when one of the
Taunton policemen began unceremoniously pulling the woman